i J j^i[2JEJ2iEi^izizj2J2jafiVi^ajrj^ipjpjBj?jai2ipj^pjs-jBJarBJzrzrpr2r^rpJBJzr^Tc^ 




ii i 


1, 


Sill 






' The hifhry 

At ample point allthatldid poflcfie, 

Saue thefe mens lookes,who do me tbinkes fiadcont; 
Some thing not worth in me fuch ritch beholding,. 
As they haue often giucn, Here is Vhjfes 
lie interrupt h:s reading,hovv now FT 
pl jf. Now great 7 he t is Sonne. 

Achi 1 . What ate.you reading? 

Vltjf. Aflrange fellow here, 

Writes me that man,how derely euer patted: 

How much in hauing or without or in 
Cann3t,make boft to haue that which lie hath,. 

Nor fecles not what he owes but by reflection: 

As when his vei tues ay ming vpon others, 

Heate them and they retort that heate againc.- 
To the firft giuers. 

Achil. This is not ftrange Vhjfesi 
The beauty that ii borne heie in the face: 

The bearer knowes not, but commends itfe’.fe,. 

To others eyes, nor doth the eye it fclfe 
That moft pure fpiritoffence 3 behol-d it fclfe 

iL. 1 1 1 _ ! X AAA a ^ i I _ Is 11^ ^ 1 /l I 





Fcrfpecufatibn 
Till it hath craucfd and is married there? 

Where it may fee- it felfe : thisisnotftrangcatalL. 

VltjJ. I dotiot firaine a: the pofition, 

It is familiar^but at the authors drift* 

Who in his circumftance cxprefsly prooues. 

That no man is the Lord of any thing: 

Though in and of him there be much confining* 

Till he communicate his parts to others* 

Nor doth hce of himfclfe know them for aught: 

Till he behold them foimedin the applaufe* 

Where th’are extended who like an arch reuerb rate 
7 he voice againe or like a gate of ftecle:* 

Fronting the Sunnejeeeiues and renders back 
His figure and his heate. I was much rape ia this*- 


And apprehended here immediately, 
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william Shakespeare Twilus and Cressida (stc 22332) londc 


of Troylus and Creffeida. 

ph’ ynknowne Autx y heauens what a man is there? 

^ very horfe,that has he knowes not what 

Mature w hat things there are; 

obie£t in rcgard.and deerc in vfe, 

\/Vhat things againc moft deer e in the efteenre: 

And poore in worth, now fha‘1 we fee to morrow. 

An aft that very chance doth throw vpon him 
Aim renow n’d ? O heauens whatfomc men doe. 

While fome men leaue to doe. 

How fome men crecpc in skittifli fortunes hall. 

Whiles others play the Ideots in her eyes. 

How one man eaces into another's pri d e. 

While pride is farting in his wantonefTe. 

To lee thefe Grecian Lords, why cuen already* 

They clap the lubber Ajax on the fhou’dcr 
As if his foote were one biaue Hectors bieft. 

And great Yr-oj fhriking. 

Jchdl. I doebeleeueit, 

For they part by me as mifers do by beggars. 

Neither gaue to me good word nor looke: 

What are my deeds forgot? 

VI if Time hath(my Lord; a wallet at his back. 
Wherein he puts almcs for obliuion: 

Agreatfiz’d monfter of ingratitudes, 

Thofe feraps are good deeds part, 

Which are deuour’d as faft as they are made, 

Forgot as foone as done .perfeuerance deere my Lord 
Keepes honour bright, to haue done, is to hang. 

Quite out offafhion like a rufty male, 

In monumenrall mockry ? take the inftant way. 

For honourtrauells ir- a ftraight fo narrow: 

Where on but goes a breft , keepe then the path 
For emulation hath a thousand Sonnes, 

That one by one puri‘ue,rtyougiue way. 

Or turne a fide from the direft forth right. 

Like to an entved tide they all rufh by, . ■ f $ 

And leaue you him, moft, then what tney do in p 
Though lefle then yours in paffc, rouft oi« top yours. 
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